The Safety Catch

concern of ours, and was of a nature to embarrass us by reason of
its close resemblance to many conversations of our own in. times
past, now happily and with dignity forgotten.

Ill
The next morning, John knocked at the door of Mr. Trebbe's
room, once Mr. Gassdrop's and entered with a springy step.
"I wish to give a week's notice, Mr. Trebbe," he said joyously.
Mr. Trebbe looked up from the ledgers, letters and other nonsense
that lay on the desk before him.
"Indeed?" }ie said, staring at John over his spectacles. "Am I to
take that as an expression of dissatisfaction with tilings as they are?"
"Not at all. I'm quite happy here/'
"Why do you want to leave us, then?'*
"I'm going to do an entirely different kind of work," replied
Tohn, these words slipping golden out of his mouth.
"I see." Mr. Trebbe meditated for a moment. "Is it a question of
more money?" And the world slipping down into the abyss, with
only John Klooner inspired to save it. He nearly cried "Good
Heavens No! What does money matter now? Did it matter in the
cities of the Plain?" Instead he replied normally enough, "No. It's a
matter of having found more interesting work."
"Indeed? In what line?" Mr. Trebbe evidently did not believe
that more interesting work was to be found than that which he and
John did.
"An entirely new line," replied John, not anxious for a debate.
Mr. Trebbe leaned back in his chair. "You're a useful man,
Kloouer. Is it any use offering you a rise to stay with us?"
The shattering trumpet never shrilled hightT than in John's voice
as he answered this kindly enquiry in one tremendous "No/"
"Mm," said Mr. Trebbe. "That's as definite as ever I heard it."
He took off his spectacles and wiped them, looking at John with
eyes from which official austerity had gone, being only sustained
there by lenses, after all. "I don't want to seem inquisitive/* he went
on, wiping rhythmically away, "but I must confess I'd like to know
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